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The Tragedieof 
Tuff Royally^hy.itcontainesno King. ^ ■ 
H.Per, Yes (my good Lord) 

It doth containe a KingiK'ng Richard lies 
Within the limits of yon lime and ftonc. 

And with him the Lord Aumcrlc,Lord Salisburie, 

Sir Stephen Scroopc, bcfidcs a elergie man 
Of holy Reuerencciwho I cannot learne. 

North. Oh be like it is the Bi fhop of Carlcil. 

!i Bull. Noble Lords* 

Go to the rude ribbes of that auncicnt Gaftle, 

Through brazen trumpet fend the breath of parlec 

Into his ruindc cares,andtluis dcliuer. 

H. full. on both his knees doth kifleking Richards hini 
And fends allcagcance and true faithof heart 
To his tnofl royal perfon •• hither come 
Euenathisfcetc to lay my armes and power: 

Prouided, that my banifhment repcald, 

And landsreftored againe be freely graunted, 
Ifnot.Ilevfc the aduantage of my power* 

And lay the (ummers duff with mowers of bloud* 
Raindc from the woundes of flaughtercd EngbihroW. 
The which,how far off from the mind ofBullmgbrwke 

It i;,(uchcriai(bntempcftfbouldbedrench 

The frcfli greene lap of faire King Richards land, 
jMy ftoopiog dutie tenderly lhall (hew: 

Go fignific as much while here vvee march 

Ypon the graffie carpet of this plaine; . 

Lets march without the noyfc of threading drumm* 
Thatfrom this Caff les tottered battlements. 

Our faire appoyntroents may be ™}P c ™ {d '‘ te 
Me thinksICing Richardand my felfe fhcmdmecte 

With no leffe terror then the elements 

Offirc and water, when their thundering (moke. 

At meeting teares the doudie checkcs of heauen. 

Be hc'the hic.Ile be the ycelding water, 

The rage be his,whilft on the earth I raigne. 

My waters onthe eartfi, and not on him , . 

March on, and marke kingRichard how he loo* V ^ 






King Richard the fecend. 

The trumpets found, KichardappMreth Mthe writs* 

guff. See feeding Rtchard doth himfclfeappearc. 

As doth the bluftnng difeontented Suiine, * ’ 

From out the ficrie portal of the Eaft, , 

When he percciucs the enuious doudes are bent 
To dimine his glorie.and 10 ffaine the track© 

Of his bright paflage to the Occident* 

Y orke Yet lookes hclike a King, beholde his eye* 

As bright as is the Eagles, lightens forth 
Controlling maieftie} alacke alacke for woe, 

That any harmefhould ffaine fo faire a ffw w. 

KingVJe are amazde, and thus long haiie we floode, 

To watch the feareful bending of thy knee, 

Bccaufc we thought our feife thy lawful King: 

And if wc be, howe dare thy ioyntsforget 
To pay their awefiil duetietd dur prefetice? 

Ifwcbenot, (hew vsthehandpf God 

That hathdiftiitt vsfromo^tStewardlliip; • 

For wel we knowno hand of bloud ahdbofle 
Can gripe the (acred handle of our Scepter* 

VnlefTc hcdoprophanc, ftcale,orvfurpe: 

And though you thinkc that al as yoii haue done 
Haue.tornc their ionics, by turning them from VS, o s - 
And wc arc barren and bereft of friends: 

Yet know, my raaittcrOod omnipotent; t. 

Is muttering in hiscloudes on our behalfc. 

Armies ofpettilcnce, anri they (hall ffrike 
Your children yet unhorne^ and Vnbcgoti 
That lift your vaffaile hand* agamft my head. 

And threat the gloricofmly precious crownc. 

Tel! Bullingbi'ooke, foryon methinkes he ftandcs. 

That tuery ftride he makes vpon my land, 

jkdahgerous treafon : he iscome foopen 
-The purple teflanaent of bleeding war : 

But ere the crownc he lookes for iiuein peace, 

Te n thoufand bloudy cro wnes ©fmothers Tonnes ' 

£hai in become the flower of Englands face,- - 
Uiange^ the complexion of her maid-pale peace, >- 

T® 


fr: l> 


5>fE: 




m 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard II (STC 22308) LONDON, 1598 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k-42) UCtaVO 


